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EEMAREABLE PADDLE WHEER

New Deviee Feathers the Water
Like nn Ooarsman's Blade.

An automatic feathering wheel for a
paddiedriven stenmbost has been In.
vented and perfected by W. N. Cruch-
on of Seattle, who has patented the
inventlon. The new wheel has an au-
tomatic titing contrivance, so that the
buckets eater and Jeave the water
without depressing or lifting it in the
aperation, The new buckels are
shaped corrvesponding to a spoon oar,
which enebles them to exert a great-
er foree In propelling the vessel. By
means of lateral wings on the outer
edge they are able to enter the water
with the least resistance, and held by
a stop pin while the pressure Is exert-

NEW PADDLE WHEEL

ed, when an automatic spring releases
them and they assume their former In-
operative position.

The concave form of the bucket cre-
ates greater pressure agalnst the wa-
fer. The posaition of the buckets while
out of the water and moving concentrie
with the wheel shaft edgewlse through
the air diminishes alr resistance. The
manner in which the buckets enter the
water edgewlse avolds the loss of pow-
er involved In the downward pressure
of the water. The automatic tilting of
the buckets leaving the water throws
off the back wash and eliminates dead
welght. All jar or concuossion from
the buckets entering and leaving the
water is avoided. In starting the whecl
without a2 load the buckels are only
thrown into working pesition by Its
movement either forward or back—Se
attle Times.

There are famllles who reserve all
thelr uoplensantness for meal hours;
they think It a convenlent occasion- to
discuss things that have gone awry,
to thrash out grievances. to dwell on
disagreeable or gloomy subjects. If
they but knew It they are courting
dyspepsia more surely than if they In-
dulged in mince ple or terrapin
Haven't you gone to the table ravenous
with hunger to find your appefite leave
you in the face of a family quarrel?
Who has not felt thelr food heavy aft-
er a meal hour of ructlons? Yet bhow
few blame it on Its real cause, which
is the Interruption of digestion by men-
tal agitation. The meal hour should
be the pleasantest hour in the day. It
should be looked forward to rather
than dreaded; and It will be If parents
insist on each one being agreeable.
Contribpte to the family good cheer
and dyspepsia will vanish,

Cheer during meals will do away
with the need of digestive tablets.
Make it s rule to come to the table
smiling, and continue to smile, though
the food does not sult you and every
one elsel sdown o n her luck. Your
smile gelll prove contaglous.

manners are desirable, but not
so desirable as good health. If your
child ean only learn to eat well throngh
constant nagging at meal time, better
let it slip up in Its table manners.
Many children refuse to eat at table
becanse thelr hunger Is driven away
by reproof. A mother once complalned
to her doctor that ber smnll son had
no appetite; no matter how tempting
the food, he could mot eat it, though
he seemed hungry between meals. The
physician asked to be Invited to lunch,
which the child ate with the family.

At the close of the meal he said:
*It Is not your boy's digestion that s
at fault, but his mother. Let that boy's
manners alone. Stop your incessant,
“Wlllle, your elbows,’ ‘Do not smack
your lips.’ If you think he will not
shine &8s a gentleman without such
coaching take fifteen minutes midway
between meals for lessons In  table
breeding, but stop your nagging while
he eats If you would not have a chronle
dyspeptic.”

Watch your table talk, keep It pleas-
ant at any cost, learn to digest your
food with laughter and tight dyspepsla
with cheerfulness, and not- only will

home life be happler, but yon will
forget that weak stomach.

A woman forgets all her troubles
when she Is wearing a new hat for the
first time.

SEPRINGTIME.

Lo! already a f(ern mew born

Curls in the bedgerow his mimic horn,
Apd the primross hourly edges aside
The leafy driftnge of wintertide;

Far {n the vale, where the woods are still,
Stands a delicate daffodil;

Hasting brooks in the prime of the year
Murmur merrily—April's here,

With gentle rains and westerly vanes,
Buttercup buds and daisy chains.

Between moist meadow end sunlit sky
The sad-voiced plover is clrcling high;
Sudden and lovd through lareh and fr
Rings the laugh of the woodpecker;
And the wagtail flirts bis plumage pled
In snatches of flight by the waterside;
Garden voices that late were dumb
Whistls and warble—a time will come
For shade of leaves and piliage of
sheaves
And swallows a-twitter in last year’s
eaves,

Lo! she comes, in the old sweet ways,
Tha happy April of other days
Maiden April, merry of mien,

Trips afield in the mesdow green;
8ick or sound, or sorry or glad,
Utter it, echo it, Inss and lad,

Lad and Iass in the youth of the year
Echo it, utter it—April’s here;
Then comes May, pleasure and play,
Holidag-dance and roundelay.
—Armine Thomas Kent.

Was It a Miracle?

“Stranger, do you believe In mira-
cles?” I looked up from my newspaper,
the columns of which I had been list-
lessly scanning and encountered the
gaze of the speaker. 1 saw before mis
& man about 40 years of ege. He bhad
a bluff, open face and his hair was
streaked with gray. He wore the reg-
plation uniform of the rallway, and I
recognized In him the ticket agent,
telegraph operator, et cetera, of the
station In which I was waiting for my
train.

1 had finished my business in the
town some two milles away, and, as I
had nothing to do until the train ar-
rived, I was not at all averse to chat-
tng with bim.

“That depends entirely upon what
you consider a miracle,” I replied,
throwing aside my paper.

“l don't know that I can exactiy
explain what I mean, but I belleve
that the event I am thinking of might
be called one.”

Of course I expressed a desire tc
know what he referred to, lmagining
that he had a story to relate to me

“Well,” he remarked by way of an
Introduction, “it isn't often I tell this
story, but to-might I feel jJust Ilke IL
Perhaps the faet that the events oc-
curred exactly seven years ago may
account for the inclination.

“It was just such a day as this; the
alr was cold enough to make a fire
seem comfortable, while at the same
time it was not at all disagreeable out
of doors.

“At that time I was employed at the
same job I am now. There was of
course less work to do in those days;
this region has rapldly Increased Io
population during the last few years

“But this does not Interest you; so
I will fire up and start on my run
with a full head of steam.

“Six mlles west of here lies the town
of Bartson ; ten miles to the east, Daw-
son. This Is the only station between
the two.

“It was exactly this time of day,
half past five, when my sounder com-
menced clicking away at my eall. For
some reason [ did vot respond at once;
when I did, I recelved the following
startiing message:

* ‘“Wild englne headed your way—O!d
Tartar. Diteh her.”

“The message was from the operator
at Bartson, and In plain English meant
that the engine known as the Old Tar-
tar had by some means or other start-
ed off without any one on board, and
was headed In this direction. To dltch
an engine s to open a switch, thus
allowing it to ron on to a slding where
it at last leaves the track and prob-
ably goes over on lis side. Of course
the engine is hadly smashed If not com-
pletely rnined, but it is the only safe
course to adopt.

“There was but one siding sultable
for the purpose, the others having more
or less cars on them. The switeh was
about a hundred yards down the track
in the direction of Bartson.

*It was evident to me that the 014
Tartar must have passed Bartson when
they commenced calling me, and as
wild engines generally travel pretty
fast, I foresaw that I had not any too
much time In which to earry out my
instructions.

*I will mention one more fact: An
accommodntion train was due from the
East inside of balf an hour.

“You may belleve 1 did not lose much
time In leaving the depot and heading
for the switch. I had not taken hailf
a dozen steps when [ heard a dull roar
of but momentary duration. That told
me as well as words conld that the Old
Tartar had crossed Muod River bridge,
less than quarter of a mile away.

*T ecan get over the ground at a fair

THE SACRED COW OF INDIA,

Scens in a Calcutta Street Where the Cow Is Purmitted to Rest.

To.the Hindus, who make up the great bulk of tte population of Indls,
the cow Is a sacred animal, ard many of the idisturbances which break out
between the Hindus and Mohammedaps are due to the fact that the latter
utterly disregard this Hindu reverence for the animal. Recently In Caleuttn
the police authoritles, out of deference to this sentiment of the Hindus, lssued
orders forbldding Mohammedans sacrificing cows. As a result, flerce rioting
occurred and much difficulty was experlenced In restoring order. The Hindus
and Mohammedans are always at veriance, and wire it not for the strong
arm of British aothority, the former, who are submissive and peacefu'ly In-
clined, when thelr religlons sentiments are not lrterfered with, would be

slauglitered by the Intter.

The Hindu reverence for the cow often leands to pectillar situaflons.
Wherever the cow chooses to rest It Is permitted by the Hindus to stay, for
they wounld never think of disturbing it. Onr linztration, taken from the
Illustrated London News, shows a cow at rest in ohe of the sireets of Cal-

cutta. The pious Hindu would never

think of compelling it to find another

resting place, even If It blocked traffic n who'e day.

rate of speed when necessary, and I
considered that one of the ccecasions
I bad traveled considerably more than
half of the distance when, glancing up,
I saw the O{d Tartar shoot around tha
curve at the top of the grade which
ends at this station. It was a race
between myself_and that cogine, with
the switch as the objective point.

“Apparently I was sure of winning,
but I realized that I had no time to
spare.

“1 had nearly reached the switch
when I stumbled and fell. Not more
than five seconds were lost, yet 1 fafl-
ed. I was In the act of scrambling to
my feet when the Old Tartar rushed
past me ke a whirlwind. I reallzed
that I had missed her, but 1 did not
bemoan my lueck. There wns not time
for that, as the operator at Dawson
must be warned immedintely.

“] rushed back to the station and
ealled bim up. He responded immedl-
ately, and I forwarded to him the mes-
sage [ had received but a moment be-
fore. Back eanme the reply:

““Too Inte; the accommodation left
five minufes ago.

“Perhaps-you can Imagine what my
feellngs were when I received that an-
swer! A colllslon which would surely
result In the loss of life seemed inevit-
abla; nothing short of a miracle could
avert it I blamed myself for the
whole thing. If T had answered the
esll Immediately, T shonld have suc
ceeded in ditching the Old Tartar. 1
seemed to be standing on the verge of
n preciplee over which I feared every
moment to fail. [ ouly came to myself
when I heard a rumble, and, lhoklng
down the track toward Dawson, saw
the headllght of an engine. A moment
afterward the accommadation pulled up
at the station.

“I lost no tlme In approaching the
conductor for the purpcse of learning
how the collision had b&n averted. To
my surprise, he had no knowledge of
the Old Tartar's being ‘wild' He con-
sidered me a fit subject for nn insane
asylum, and il not hesltate to tell me
so. 1 even began to doubt my own
sanity.

s messnge of Inquiry, was forward-
ed to Bartson, and the following reply
recelved.:

“ ‘Hines was ordered to ditch the 01d
Tartar. Did he do It¥

“Not one of us conld offer any ex-
planation until suddenly the conductor
exclaimed:

“'she pinst have jumped the track!"

“Such proved to be the case. The
Old Tartar was found at the foot of
an embankment about a mile and a
half east of this statlon. Near by were
found several tles, most of them pretty
well smashed up.

“You doubtless wonder how this ex-
traordinary thing bsppened. It was
explained sbout a vear later by Pete

Scully, a memnber of a notorious gang
of outlaws who had Infested this re-
glon. It secems that they had planned
to *hold up’ t\e accommodation trefn.
They had linterns, et cetera, with
which to signnl the train; but fearful
that the engincer would recognlze them,
they placed s¢veral tles on the track,
so that If he infled to heed the signal
his train woul] be derailed.

“They bad [ost finlshed operations
when the Old Yartar appeared on the
scene. She knicked the ties a-fiying.
but they did the!r work, for she jumped
the track and rolled down the embank-
ment. Fifteen minutes Jater the ac-
commodation passed that very spot un-
molested. The pang had declded that
under the circumstances It would be
best not to ‘hold up’ a train.

“That was the Old Tartar’s Inst run.
And now, stranger, that you have heard
the story, I want you to answer the
question: Was It a miracle? —Waver
ley Magazine.

Young Man Could Talk.

It 1sn't always safe to trust appear-
ances, as two young women [earned to
thelr chagrin cn a trolley trip, says the
Boston Herald.

Two other young women with a man
between them were seated on the oppo-
site side of the car. They were a silent
thtee: the young women and the man,
bnt they talked excltediy—with thelr
fingers. Deaf mutes, evidently, the
other roung women thought, and after
they had got a lttle nsed to the nov-
elty they began to talk out loud about
the young man and his companlons.

“Isn't it a pity,” sald one, “that such
n niee young man should be deaf and
dumb?”

The other agrend nudibly, and the
talk went on. As Is the way with the
sex, there was little eimmiseration for
the young women afllicted as the young
man was.

The young man got his revenge for
himself and his friends. Arriving at
the point where he wished to dehark,
he ralsed his hand to the conductor
and said In a loud volee:

“Stop at street, please.”

The young women who trusted to
appearance looked mighty sheeplsh as
the three left the car. The young man
wasn't deaf and dumb at all. His com-
panions were, and he was simply talk-
ing to them I[n thelr own Ilanguage
which he knew.

Incenye, -
TWhen yon these days into the fire of
Spring !
Your winter gazment of repentance fing.
Unless you long youar neighbors to zbuse
Do not include your winter overshoes.
—Baoston Traveler.

When it comes to doilng practical

housework a carpenter may have his
wife beaten to a fraszle

Roasted Venlson.

sub the meat well with salt and pep-
pe; and lay in a double baking pan and
atﬁ one guart of water. Let it cook
untll it s tender, sbout two and one-
half or three hours. Make a dressing
of broad erumbs, salt and pepper, and
put around the meat. Sprinkle bread
crumbs thickly over the top with lumps
of butter and a little pepper. Basta
often and cook until it is a nlce brown.
Thicken thie gravy with flour and serve
In a gravy boat. Serve with currant
felly.

Ham Cutlets,

One pound of bolled ham, one large
onlon, one large potato, bolled, one
sweet green pepper, two well-beaten
eggs, snlt and pepper to taste. Mince
all together fine, then add eggs. Mold
with hands to fold small hams. Insert
small piece uncooked macaron) in small
end to form ham bone. Flour well and
fry golden brown. Serve with cream
sauce, sprinkled with minced parsley.

Taploen Pudding.

One-half cup of pearl taploca, 1 cup
of granulated sugar and 2 guarts of
milk (skimmed milk will do), add
grated nutmeg or vanilla to taste. Put
all together In a baking pan in the
oven. Cook slowly three or four hours,
stirring frequently. I.et it brown nlce-
Iy before taking from the oven. This
{s even more delicious than the rice
nudding made the same way.

Cleaning Tea Kettle.

Fill the kettie with vinegar and
bring slowly to the boll. Leave on the
fire for an hour. Then, while it is stiil
hot, break away the Incrustation with
a flat stick or paddle. To guard agalnst
a reformation of the lime, keep an
oyster shell In the Eettle, changing
from time to time for a fresh. The
lime will gather on the shell

Don't Gaeas.

Most culinary failuores come from the
habit of guessing. Weigh everything
that i{s to be weighed and measure
carefully all other ingredients, Do this
even if you have mnde the article re-
peatedly and you wiil be spared unp-
pleasant surprises In spoiled dishes at
mportant moments.

To Clean Gilobes,

When the globes from a chandeile:
have become dirty with smoke, thery
should be soaked In warm soda water
about twenty minutes. Then add a few
drops of ammonia and wash the globea
well with a soaped flannel, rinse In
clenn cold water, dry with a soft /lnen
~loth.

Tara's Nectar.

Opne piot of unfermented julce of
white grapes, diluted and slightly
sweetenad ; julee of two oranges, halt
a cup of pale green malagas, seeded
and halved; mix and chill. Serve In
tall glasses with green ribbon tied in
dainty bows around the stems.

Cool Box for Pantry.

My pantry window is 16 inches wige.
I got a box the size of the lower sash
and a foot deep; put two shelves In it
and nalled to the outslde of the win-
dow. Now by ralsing the window I
have a cool place to put my butter,
sggs and milk

Tender Round Stieak.

To fry round steak and make It ten-_
der cut each plece the desired size,
pound It a little, then dip each plece
in a beaten egz. then In rolled crocker
crumbs. Fry until brown on both
sides ; season after removing from fry-
ing pan.

Stock from Leftovers.
Stocks for soups mnay be made by
saving ail the bones and tough pleces
from roasts and boiling meunts. Put
them In a kettle, cover with cold water,
let boil, skim and set back to simmer
for scveral hours.

Cabbage Salad.

One small bead of eabbage, one stalle
of celery, four apples. Cut all up fine
and over them pour & cream mayon-
nalise dressing. Serve on a lettuce leaf
and on the top of each lay a c¢holce
plece of celery and two radishes.

Boiling Eggv.

Eggs covered with bolling water and
allowed to stand for five minutes are
more nourishing and easler digested
than eggs placed In bolling water and
allowed to boll furiously for three and
a bhalf minutes

Short Suggestions.

Apples cored for baking are dellclons
tfilled with orange marmalade and &
little butter and sugar.

When beating eggs observe that there
is no grease on the whisk, as It will
prevent the eggs from frothing.

Oune or two tablespoonfuls of am-
mounla to a pall of water will clean
windows better than anythine elsa



